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| Charming PHIL LIS's an 


Tbe Charms of PHIL LIS. 


8 Phillis, 
Clear as Lillies, 


But her Will is to diſdain. 
This fair Creature's 
Beauteous F eature, 

Gives me Pleaſure mix d with Pain. 


Lips like Cherries, 

As black as Berries 
Are the Eyes of Pbillis fair; 

Slender Waiſted, 

Snow-white Breaſted, - - 
None with Phillis can compare. 


Breath like Roſes, 
June diſcloſes, 
Sweet as Roſes fragrant Smell : 
ik and. Airy, 
Lie Fatry, 
Charms that Nature doth excell. 


Ever pleaſi ing, 4 
Never teazing, 


Yet 


i 4%, 
Yet ſhe's freezing, cold as Snow, 
To her Lover, 

Who to move her, 
Melting Language doth beſtow. 


” 


ND, 


Do not flight me, 5 
But delight me, 
Oh! kind Cupid eaſe my Grief, 


Make her kinder, 
Let me find her _ 
Warm'd with Love to give Relief. 


Lovely Jewel, 
Be not cruel, 
Quench Love's Fuel, ſee me burn ; - 
See. me languiſh, 
Eaſe. my Anguith, 
Turn, Oh! lovely Charmer, turn. 


Grant your Favour, 

And T'll ever | 
Will endeavour to adore : 

I'll carrefs thee, 

And PII bleſs thee, 
With true Love for evermore. 


Charming Phillis's kind Anſwer. 


Outh ſo witty, 
Fair and pretty, 
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i! pitty your Complaint: 
| Your Expreſſions, 
With Diſcretion, 


Makes my harden'd Heart relent. 


Though I teaz'd you, 
Now Fil eaſe you, 
And to pleaſe you I Will ſtrive: 
For ſuch Features, 
And good Natures, 


| Wou'd ſoqth the coyeſt Maid alive. 


Though I colly, 
3 And 15 hily 
Did deny you, twas to try, 
| If my Lover 
Was a Rover, | 
And to proye your Conſtancy. 


Since 'on trial, 
You prove loyal, 
No denial will I give; 
But with Pleaſure, 
Out of Meaſure, 


With my conſtant Strepbon live. 


Always proving, 
Kind and Ring: 
Never roving from your Sight: 
Melting Kiſſes, 
Amorous Bliſſes, 


Crown with Joy the Wedding Night. 
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The Conflant Lover. _— 

| Elieve my Sighs, my Tears, my Dear, | f 
of Believe the Heart you've won 9 
Believe my Vows to you ſincere, | 4 
Or Moggy, I'm undone. p 

; '> q 

You ſay I'm fickle, and apt to change, F 

At ev'ry Face that is new, | YH 

But of all the Girls I cer ſaw, 

"| I ncerlov'd one like you. | | 
My Heart was like a Lump of Ice, 4 


Till warm'd by your bright Eyes: 
But ah! they kindled in a Trice, 
A Flame which never dies. 


Come, take me, try me, and you'll find, 
Though you ſay that I'm not true, 
Of all the Girls I ever ſaw, 

I n&er loy'd one like you. 


The verdant Grafs ſhall ceaſe to thrive, 
The Ring Dove quit the Grove, 

The painful Bee ſhall leave it's Hiye, 
Ere 1 forſake my Love. 


Come, take me, try me, and you'll find, 
Though you ſay that I'm not true, 
Of all the Girls I ever ſaw, 


I ne'er loy'd one like you. 


O turn your Heart, ſince 1t is ſo, ® 
And eaſe me of my Pain; 
My Heart is like to break with Woe, 


Revive me once again. 


My Dear, to you, my Love is true, 


- 


And evermore ſhall be, 
For of all the Girls I cer ſaw, 
I ne&er lov'd one like you- 


Your Lips is like the Roſe ſuppreſt, 
Your Neck the Lillies out-do; 
When &er your Fingers the Flute preſs, 
So ſwrei the Sound renews. | 


Thrice happy is the bleſt Swain, 
That your beautcous Charms enjoy, 
Could I your Heart but once obtain, 
Lou ſhould be all my choice, 


Down the Burn my Davy. 


W Hen Trees did bud, and Fields were green, 
And Broom bloom'd fair to fee; 
When Mary was compleat Eif een, | 
And Love lavgh'd in her Eye: 

Blyth Davy's Blinks her Heart did move, 
To ſpeak her Mind thus free, 
Gang down the Burn, my Davy Love, 
And I ſhall follow thee. 


Now Davy did each Lad ſurpaſs, 
That dwelt on this Burn- ide; 

And Mary was the bonnieſt Laſs, 
juſt meet to be a Bride: | 
Her Checks were Roſie, Red and White, 

Her Eyes were bonny Blae, 
Her Looks were like Aurora bright, 
Her Lips like dropping Dew. 
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As down the Burn they took their Way, | 
What render Tales they ſaid: 
His Check to het's he oft did lay, 


And with her Boſom play d; 
Till baith at length impatient grown, 
Io be mair fully bleſt: | 
In yonder Vale they lean'd them down, 
Love only ſaw the reſt. 


What paſs'd, I gueſs, was harmleſs Play, 


And nae thing ſure unmeer 3 
For ganging hame, I heard them ſay, bl 
They lik'd a Walk ſo ſweet : lk 
And that they aften ſhou'd return, Lo 
Sic Pleaſures to renew. wo 
Quoth Mary, Love, I like the Burn, 9 
And ay, ſhall follow you, Mi 


MS A 42 21 SD £2: 25 2D £20» oi 
Advice to bright CLOE. 


Ear Cloe attend to the Advice of a Friend, 
And once be admoniſh'd by me; 
Before you engage to wed with old Age, 
Think how Summer and Winter agree. 


| 

o ancient a Fruit, for want of a Root, "148 
— Goes down to ſpeedy decay; oP 55 
Youth will ripen your Charms, while old Age is in your 1 

It is like froſty Weather in ay. (Arms, Ms 


A Clock out of Repair, can badly declare 
The Hour of the Day, or the Night, 


Unleſs, my dear Love, the Pendulum move, il 

'Tis ſtrange if the Clock ſhould go right. ; 
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Believe me, dear Maid, when the beſt Cards are boy «lf 


That was twelve Pounds a- Piece, but ſtill they won't give out, 


| ol where have you been, Daughter, this whole long Summers 
| 5 1280 been to ſera ſick Wife that”s lately rumbled out, 
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Let a Mah of . think on Wedlock me 
They need not be fond of the News 
The Cripple that begs without any Legs, 
Hlas no great Occaſion for Shoes. 
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You need expect dar a Trump; 
For to help thee juſt one, when the Sucker is gone, 
What a Plague will you do with the Pump. 


The Four Drunken in "IP A C2 


Here was four drunken Maidens came from the Iſle of Wight, 
They drank from Monday Morning till Seturday at Night 
Till Saturday at Night, before they wou'd give out, 
Au the four drunken Maidens will have the other Bout, 


Then in came Peggy Saunders, ſhe was as bright as Bloom ; 
Come fit about fair Maidens, and make for me ſome Room, 
I'll be worthy of my Seat before I will give out, r 

And the four drunken Maiden: will have the other Bot. 


There was a pecock and Ca pon, there was Rabit and. Haus 2 
1 was all ſorxs of Dainties, no Scarcity was there : [ 
here was forty Quarts of Malaga, they Bily drank it out, 
And the fom Drunken Maidens will have the other Bont. 9 


Then in came four Farmers, of Courage ſtout and 
And gave unto each Maiden a P—— k nine Inches long, 
Befides the very Snout, which they would not give up, 

And the four drunken Maidens will have the other } 


They call'd for the Drawer, the Reckoning for to pay; ot 
ere was eight and forty Pound, Sir, without any more Delay® 
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1 | 
| And the four dronken Maidens wil bave the other bt. of 
As Peggy Was a going Home, ſhe met her Mother on the way! 


(Day [8 | 
Alad the four 8 Maidens will ;:ve the other Bout, 


O whee ir pen fine Cloaths you had the other Day, | 
And likewiſe your fine Furbelows, that were ſo fine and gay 14 
hey were neither fine no gay, ſo make no more ado, 
be * — Maids will have their Randivous. *z 
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